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MUSICAL HONOURS AT HERNE BAY. 


‘* After bestowing a benediction and a smile on the natives, Poor Pa has at lenyth left Margate, and, according to latest reports, is now storming Herne Bay. 
Unfortunately, however, Herne Bayiles do not appreciate the honour conferred upon them, and they are at present striving to keep my misguided parent out of their 
town. Dad, though, is determined to do the townsfolk a good turn. He has, therefore, been hovering round the bay for several hours every day discoursing sweet 
music, During the time loveliness is bathing, Papa is especially busy, and the girls hardly know whether to be offended or pleased at his attentions.”—Toorsit. 


CONCERNING ANCIENT MARINERS. “ HANKERING.” 


In 1787, Samuel Burt, a respectably connected young man 
who previous! had borne a most exemplary character, was 
put on his t for forgery. ‘On being called up for judg- 
ment, he said : “I have forfeited my life, and wish to resign 
it into the hands of Him who gave it. No one can feel 
more sensible, heartfelt entisfaction in the hopes of passing 
into eternity. I have no desire to live, and as the jury and 
court, on my trial, thought proper to recommend me to 
mercy, if his Majesty should in consequence thereof grant 
me a reprieve, I will put an end to my own existence as soon 
aslcan. It is death that I wish for, because nothing but 
death can extricate me from the trouble in which my follies 
have involved me.” Sentence was then passed, but in the 
Old Bailey books this entry appears: “Samuel Burt, the 
unhappy youth, who, under a depression of mind, abhorring 
the guilt of suicide, committed a forgery in order to suffer 
death by the law, was respited. Dated December, 1787." 

In September, 1760, one Bruluman, who had served in the 
American army, but was broke on being detected in utter. 
ing base money, tinding his life insupportable, and yet mins 
unwilling to put an end to it with his own hand, determines 
on the commission of some crime for which he would bs 
hanged by the law, He first asked the Landlord of a tavern 
at which he lodged to go shooting with him, intending to 


w ; ss c Sudden Mariner of toslay fixeth you, as of But hi: converse, devoid of romance, mainly tendeth — The refasal whereof to supply which proveketh loud 5 2 
Uh areas his strangely glitterimg (uot to say — towants demands for “beer” and" bacey,” and suchlike expressions of contempt, freely iuterlantod with terra- murder him; but, fortunately for himself, the landlord was 
tL) vulgar pabulum, queuus expletives, engaged and could not go. He then went out alone, and 
sy 
we 
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met a man, whom he was about to kill, but as there was no witness 
at hand he spared him, Returning to the tavern, he went up to 
the billiard-room, Le berg his gun with him. Some gentlemen 
were playing, and one just made a good stroke. “ You area 
good marksman,” said Bruluman. ‘Now J will show you a fine 
stroke,” and with these words he levelled his gun, took aim, and 
shot the unfortunate gentleman through the body. He then went 
up to the dying man and said, “Sir, 1 have no ill-will against you, 
but I was determined to kill somebody, that 1 might be hanged, 
And in due course Bruluman was hanged, 

The case of a third candidate for the gallows is still more curious, 
A youth of the name of David Williams, when about fifteen years 
old, was one day again-t his wish detained from school bv his step- 
father, who greatly wanted his assistance on his farm, While thus 
employed a log rolled on one of the lad’s legs, and 8o lg it 
that it became almost useless, Soon after, by avother accident, he 
hurt the other limb, and so became a cripple before he had attained 
manhood. At thexe misfortunes he continually repined, aud blamed 
his step-father for kceping him that unhappy day from school. 
Also he was bitterly mortified at his appearance among his com- 
rades, some of whom ridiculed him, and in the end he became 
quite weary of life. 

But having a horror of suicide he—as in the other two cases 
recorded—resolved to commit a murder, for which he hoped he 
would be hanged. For six months he brooded over this design, 
and determined that it should be some sinless child that he must 
sacrifice. All the morning of the fatal day, he afterwards said, he 
felt an unaccountable and far stronger desire than before to 
commit murder. To use his own words, “ Sumething like hanker- 
tng after fruit.” 

ter on he saw a little boy, the son of a neighbour, gatherin 
pas in the garden, and fetching a gun, fired and shot the chil 
n the side, but only wounding him slightly. Finding his victim 
yet alive he limped to him, led him to the house of his parents, 
who were absent, and placed him upon a bed. The little boy 
managed to get off the bed to see “ whether his father was coming 
to cure him.” Williams placed him on the bed again, and stood by 
the door listening for his avisg qroers, Kut after waldig a long 
while and finding the boy still lived, he took an axe, and whilst 
the little fellow held up his hands for help the cripple struck him 


on the head, and then with a series of furious blows chopped the 


ly to Lge a 
After the deed was done he spoke of it with calmness, observing 
that though he had often considered the grief he should bring on 
his own mother, it never occurred to him what grief it would cause 
the mother of the child. On his trial he was pronounced insane 
and sent to a madhouse, 
e a a a a a 
THE BIGG FITE. 
Round 5. the deeming boi wark upp to the bludles boi an ketch 
im one on the leff peeper. the bludles lett im ave itt ou the rars- 
beri boko, both went bak too there korners an add a good cri. 


(Neat week, “ Perjury.”) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Ld dents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stam ped envelope large enough tv contain the 
contributions submitied. Do not inclose loose stamps, 


Very slight, A MFLBOURNE READER: It's to your advantage 
quite. It's impossible to tell you, JIMMY, tf it's always right. 
One or two we may have, TONY ; But they're ones we cannot spare, 
Beauty such az Tootsie's, MARLOWE, Is, of course, extremely rare, 
Utter bosh, we think, ACCOUNTANT—A anyone will tell you that, 
Thanks for cutting, SEASIDE READER, ALLY isn't auch a flat, 
Haven't any space at — For your sketches, F. MCGKE. Now's 
your time, of course, A TOURIST, Tf you really want a spree. 
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NINE OLAIMS ALREADY PAID. 


—£#150 


Will be paid to the next-of-kin of ony Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl 

( Railway Servants on duty —— ), who shall happen to meet 
with his or her death ina lailway Accident to Train in 
which they are travelling, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
Hovurpay” be yy A upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident, 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-Houipay” is published throughout the 
United cba ord every Wednesday morning at 9 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 9 o'clock the 
Sollowing Wednesday morning. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


— 


SCENE—Club Smoking-room, Enter PaGE, suddenly. 
Page. Please, Mr. Jones, your house is on tire and burning down, 
Bald-headed Jonca (springing to his fort), Goodness gracious 

me! (Rushing to adalat Bless ine, how awful! (Pauses half 
way down the passage.) What a fool fam! It must be some 
other Jones, vhs, I haven't got a house, and don't even live in 
London, *° 


Snipper. Could you let me have a quid for a week, old man? 
Snapper, Oh, certainly! Give me the week, and I'll give you 
the quid, *\* 


WHEN woman meaning “ Yes" says “ No,” 
It makes her feel absurd 
To find her stupid lover take 
Her really at her word, 
25 
Mrs. De Lusher, Now, where can I put this note so that my 
husband will be sure to find it Gimeedly he comes in? 
Mrs. De Lusher’s Mamma, 1 should say the spirit-case would be 
the best place, my dear, He won't miss it there, you may depend. 


s 
“THEY tell me you mado a epecch last night at the meeting.” 
“Yes, Most of the audience were carriedaway.” “ Indeed—fainted, 
I suppose. How very ead.” *.° 


Friend. Did you meet anybody you knew during your holidays? 
Harddunned. | should think so, Ran against my tailor first day 
I got down, and met my hosier, hatter and bootmaker before the 
end of the first week, h, I had a nice quiet time of it, 1 tell you. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. . 
No. 537.—The “Southport Bathing” Custume. 


Zi 
a 7 2 ca 
A BIG LOSS. 
“Now, no prevarication ! are you a “Hullo, here | who's lost his watch 


siugle man?” “No,sir! 'matwin!" chain?” 


3 Conthmat: And I am quite sure my friend here will shupport the chair when 
hay—— 
Friend here. Shupport the chair? That’sh a good un! Why, it’s the chair’sh 
got to shupport me! 


“I won't 
bald, Donald, but yer hair is gettin’ 
No. 18.—Bulwer Lytton. (Bull were tou.) to be a bit seldom, lwliia.” OILY) 89 SHOR LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, EC. 
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na 6 eke BE ‘8 3) @ gue ears 


LSaturday, August 11, 1894, 


Overheard under the clock at Charing Cross Railway Station, 
First Friend, Well, you're a beauty ! 
Scond Friend, What's the matter] 
First Friend, Why, you're eight minutes late. I was five 
miuutes late myself, and yet you've kept me waiting three minutes, 
es 


s 
Tut Board of Works are not nearly so wasteful as they might 
be, They get-a large price every pac for the brass looks, of the 
Divorce Court doors at the Royal Courts of Justice, which are 
worn-out in something like forty-eight hours from the number of 
lovely ears pl: it them for listening purposes, 

ses 


a 
Lady (engaging servant). Now, tell me, please, why did you 
leave your last place? 

Applicant. Well ae see, 'm, the lady ‘ad so many visitors that 
she was always mak ng me tell some one she weren't at ‘ome, and 
I couldn't reconcile it to my conscience—that I couldn'’t—‘avin’ 
always been brought up so strict myself, 

ss 


s 
It almost makes a man forget 
That swearing is a crime, 
When having pawned his watch he's asked 
Tv tell someone the 
ss 


s 
First Man. Hullo, dear old chap, you look gloomy! What's u 
Second Man, 1 am, dear boy—hard, . : ef 
ses 
s 

Commercial Father, Well, if my boy couldn't write a better fist 
than that, I wouldn't Ley him at his echool another month. 

The Other Kind of Father, Ah, that’s where you make the mis- 
take. It is a bad hand, I admit; but don’t you see it takes about 
five letters before I can understand that he is writing for wore 
pocket-money, os 

s 


A LAD fell into a puncheon of Scotch whisky the other day, and 
was only rescued when just on the point of drowning. Strange tu 
relate, he avers that during the whole time of his immersion he 
felt in capital spirits. es 

s 


Mistress, Was that your young man you had with you in the 
kitchen just now, Marv? 
Mary. Yes, mum. You'll excuse me not introducing of you, but 
‘e ain't very affable to strangers at first, 
ss 


s 
Robinson, 1 wonder how on earth young Bullion can be such an 
awful tlat as he is? 
Sharpshins. Why, the poor young fellow has been flattered so 
Bernteatly; that one may say he has been flattered into the flat 


e is, °° 


HE was a man of iron nerve, yet, when informed by his wife that 
her mother had just been “given up” by the doctor, he was seized 
with such a fit of shakes, that it took fourteen “same as before 
mi lease!" ere he ee sufficient presence of mind to roll 
into his tailor’s and stick the knight of the shears for a suit of 

lack, ss 

s 


Youngly. Awfully snappy lot of barmaids they have at the 
Crown, haven't they? 
Oldman, Can't tell you, my boy, I never go there. I find, as a 
rule, that the prettier the barmaids the worse the drink, 
ss 


s 
WHEN youthful Bobby pat repeats 
Your words to sister Nell, 
You realize how true the raw, 
“Tis little things that tell. 
ss 


ca 
First Young Matron. There's one thing I can say for John—he's 
never jealous in the least degree. 
Scoond Young Matron (meaningly)., No, dear, you're not likely 
to give him much cause for that. 
[And yet another Sriendship busted instanter, 


Hiditor, Here's a lying article from McGooeeley about Birthday 
and Coming-of-Age Festivities at Slocum-Podger, when the foun- 
tains ran with wine and the pubs, were {ree to all comers fur a 


werk, 

Sub- Editor, What causes you to arrive at the conclusion that 
there is an absence of veracity in his report? 

Editor, Why, you mug, if it was true, the bounder would be 
too boozed himself to hold a pen. | 


> 
AN enterprising firm advertises: “New Bathing Costumes. All 
the Latest Fashions, Fast Colours and Smartest Shades. The 
Margate Fetcher, 4s.11¢. The Brighton Delight, 3s. 5d. All post 
free in registered envelopes.” ¥ Where is that telescope ? 


s 
Overheard at the club. 

First Clubbite, I've been trying all day to get a sight of the 
Atheneum, but Jones has stuck to it ever since he came this 
morning, carrying it about from one room to another, and yet he 
never seems to turn over the pages. Do you think he is doing it 
on purpose to upset me? 

ond Clubbite, Oh, no. The truth is, he has discovered a 
three-line notice of his first book, and he is reading it in different 
lights and positions so as to thoroughly enjoy it, 

ss 


s 
“You'RE the biggest fool on earth!” exclaimed the irascible 
man in the argument, at length losing his temper. “ You forget 
yourself, sir,” was the dignified and dual-mecaning response of his 
opponent, ee 
s 


Blighter, Hallo, old man, I hear you've sold your dog-cart? 

Hlighter, Yes, that’s right. 

Blighter, Vout you only bought a horse for it yesterday ? 

Flighter, Yes; but, you see, ! couldn't afford to keep both. 
s 


Try how you may you'll never get 
A red-haired girl to own 
Her tresses aren't the nicest shade 
Of auburn ever grown, 
* 


Mistress, Why will you persixt*in overcooking the joints, Mary? 
1 have repeatedly told you not to do so. 

Cook, 1 know that, mum ; but the gentleman as is the policeman 
on our beat can't abear 'is meat underdone, and you can't please 
everybody, youknow, mum, ¢ « 

s 


“Wuart rect do you belong to, sir?” quoth the Rev. Stiggins. 
“To the inn-sects!” answered Mr. Bung, of the Tapitquick 
Tavern, coldly, ae 
s 


First Commercial Man, What are you going to do with your 
son when he leaves Eton next week ? 

Second Commercial Man, Why, 1 think I shall keep him at home 
for a short time, and try and teach him something useful, 


Se 


Ewery Monday. One Malfpenny- 


LARKS. 


Full of Funny Pictures and Side-Splitting Reading. 


CONDUCTED BY GILBERT DALZIEL, 


» 


' 


Saturday, August 11, 1894.) 
TOOTSIE AT SOUTHPORT. 


“A REMARKABLY strong indication of the reputable and decorons 
character of Southport its visitors,” says the good guide book, 
“fs alforded by 
the extraordin- 
ary number of 
churches and 
chapels of all 

denominations 
which have been 
a built for the 
\ spiritual neces. 
sities of the 


:K are certainly 
No ‘, more than halfa 
» A hundred of one 


mS kind and an- 
Vp other, and run- 
hing one’s eve 
over the list 
therewould seem 
to be hardly o 
shade or colour 
of Christianity 

unrepresented, 
The churches of 
the Establish- 
ment are numer- 
ous, the Roman 
Catholics are 
well in evidence. 
and we should 
hardly think any 
variety of the 
great Noncon- 
formist body is omitted. All the various bodics of Wesleyan 
Methodists have chapels. There are the different Baptist ies, 
Presbyterians, Independents, Congregationalists, Welsh Presby- 
keris, Quakers, nitarians, and even a church of the New 
Jerusalem.” 

When not at church or chapel or on the cockle path, some of the 
Southporters occasionally attend the theatre; but Bob says the 
weather is against us, There always seems to be something wrong 
with the weather experienced by a travelling co., and Mr. Jenkins 
and Mr, Jones, first and second low coms., say it has its other 
troubles, and it always has been so, and that they have many times 
und oft travelled on their luggage, or, when they hadn't any, 
walked home in their russets and “done a bit of busking at the 
road-side pubs,” Let us trust that we may not have to do the same. 

Lob seems pretty happy, as do Billy and the Dook, and they 
have this morning n gambolling like youthful dolphins in the 

‘can wave, Billy, who seems suddenly and unaccountably to 
have become possessed of bullion, has taken out a number of the 
Lrass-Headed Band and stood them buns. They were all very ill, 
and turned up at the theatre at night looking like so many ghosts, 

A little over a hundred yeare ago, a party of the name of Sutton 


Like youthful dolphins, 


Afloat on the ocean wave. 


came to the pave now called Southport, but then, a mere wilder- 
ness of Sandhills, and built an inn. For some reason this house 
was pulled down, but a memorial marks the spot where it stood. 
Since then many handsome buildings have been erected, and no 
«nd of money spent on its Promenade, its Halls, its Winter 
Garden, Art Gallery, Free Library, Pier, Park, and other attrac- 
tions. Southport, indeed, is now a very fine place, and lots of rich 
people from Liverpool and Manchester have ‘built handsome 
houses here, and go backwards and forwards to business as people 
do between Brighton and London. 

Among ourcompany perfect harmony ean scarcely he said to pre- 
vil, Jenkins, first low comedian, complains that Jones, second 
low comedian, anticipates his gags, and is no gentleman. Jones, 
second low comedian, says Jenkins queers his business, but asks 
what vou can expect of s man who never acted out of a booth? 
Miss Rosebud objects to dress in the same room as Miss Snow- 
drop, who, she has every reason to believe, is no better than she 
ousht to be, There has also been n great deal of controversy 
respecting the lime light, who ought to have it and who oughtn’t. 

Ginger and Legs are still upon the track, and still buying and 
throwing bouquets, which still continue to fetch our musical con- 
As our musical 
conductor 
wears a singu- 
larly unreal wig, 
perched in a 
ve ungainly 
fashion on the 
top of his 
crown, this 
leads to much 
unpleasantness, 
oad f . : ls 
quite positive 
they do it on 
purpose and 
with the sole 
intention of 
knocking the 
wig otf. 
Meanwhile, 
the irrepressi- 
ble small boy 
is all here, 
following me 
like my shadow 
in the daytime, 
and passing his 
evenings at the 
’ theatre, to 
\ hich he obtains admission in some wholly unaccountable fashion, 
'n spite of the vigilance of the Dook Snook and Billy. [have just 
wet him on the Promenade, where he had tlung himself into a 


n 
toe 


Kadaisieal utitude and exclaimed with fervour as 1 passed, 


* That's her! 


ductor, who travels with us, onera on the 


iV 


A yonthfal admirer. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAYs 


NEIGHBOURLY NEIGHBOURS. 


With half-quarter day staring us in the face we to remark 
that there's one thing that agitates a woman's mind when her 
family moves into a new neighbourhood, and that is whether she 
will tind agreeable neighbours or not in the fresh locality. There's 
more in hitting it with one’s neighbours than many giddy, young, 
unmarried people supecss and you can't hit it—take it from us— 
unless there's a little “give and take” by both parties to the 
armingement, 

“ How do you get along with your neighbours?” the pale vonng 
enrate of Upper Stroud Green Road and the Hogsback Brick fields 
Nonconformists asked of the feminine head of 2 family that moved 
into Jerrymander Crescent at the June quarter, 

“Oh, tol-lol,” replied the lady as she wiped the soapsuds from 
her arms upon an antimacassar and weplaces it on a glass shade of 
wax fruit that stood in the drawing-room window, “They appear 
to be decentish sort of people, though they're a bit handy at 
borrowin’.” 

“Ah, well, madam, ‘tis only neighbourly to lend. What have 
they borrowed 2” 

_ “Oh, two or three things, They borrowed 2 candle of me the 
first day they moved in, three times they've borrowed a bit o' tea, 
twiee sugar, and one afternoon's fun out o’ the Iawn-mower, 
They've got our wash-tub and dog-kennel over there now, bor- 
rowed my big jam saucepan to make soup in, my daughter's spirit 
curling-tongs heater, some tar-rootin’ for the chicken-‘us, and the 
kid's perambulator ; and their servant girl throws all their tater- 
\pokbethe over our wall and sneaks the pegs out of the clothes when 
puts my washin’ out.” 

“ Rather irritating! But, doubtless, they will in some way reci- 
procate.” 

“Oh, they do, For instance, we've got their roasting-jack, and 
my little Billie fell through their cucumber frame and they never 
grumbled ; my old man’s gone to Brighton races in their old man's 
light covert-coat ; we've got their kitchen clock, and to-night mv 
eldest son is going to get over their wall and poison their dog ns it 
got in our pantry and stole a cold loin o’ pork, Oh, yes, 1 can't 
say they ain't neighbourly !” 


—_—_-——_———. 


HIS MEMORY FAILED. 


Mugqshy. Nave 1 seen Sara Bernhardt? I should think so! 
The divine Sara, In the last piece, for instance, 1 shall never for- 
get her as—er—er—when she says—er—er—I shall never forget 
the noble words, nor her manner of speaking them, 

Jugahy, What does she say, old man? 

Mugahy, She says—er—er—why, she says—er—er—hum—hum— 
blessed if it hasn't slipped my memory for the moment; but I'm 
sure to remember it during the day, and I'll let you know when 
we go home this evening. 

ee 


PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY A ZA SLOPER. 

Every man hath his price, dearly beloved, but twenty-two bob 
and all the old “ fourpenny ” you can carry respectably, as potman 
at the Wen and Walrus, is not to be sneezed at. 

“Hilda Ifortense (Scarboro’)” writes to ask SLOPER whether 
Dr. Lennox-Brown, the physician to the profession dances the 
lancers? A. SLOPER don’t know. Nor does it seem of any impor- 
tance so long as he lances the dancers ! 

Down Goose Green way it is considered rude and unfeeling to 
ask a young man just back from his summer holiday the time. As 
agreat philosopher once observed, watches are not only portable 
but spoutable property. 

A newspaper item says that “Paper is now largely used in the 
manufacture of coftins.” Ha, ha! this, then, accounts for the 
alleged “enormous circulation” of some of our daily contem- 
poraries ! 

Military discipline at Aldershot is so exceedingly severe that 
a private dovs not dare to indulge in the slightest evidence of 
perturbation, e’en though he feels an earwig crawling down his 


spine. To dohim  Megereaile Virb bbe he is generally well drilled and 
philosopher enough to be able to stand tight and pray till it crawls 
up again, 


—_—_.—_—_ 


SEASIDE SONNETS. 
No. 5.—BABERTTE BATHING 


BoeBINe up and bobbing down 

So lissomly and lightly : 
Robbing up and bobbing down, 

While the rope she clutches tightly : 
And Neptune round her filmy dress 
Sports softly, with a sweet caress, 


Robbing up and bobbing down 

With a graceful undulation : 
Bobbing up and bobbing down, 

And, when Venus makes lavation 
Within some coo! Purnassian stream, 
Leas fair than she must Venus seem ! 


Bobbing up and bobbing down, 

She for Cupid makes a target : 
Bobbing up and bobbing down, 

And upon the beach at Margate 
The eyes of many a dude wax warm 
‘To watch the movements of her form, 


Robbing up and bobbing down, 
Like a naiad in the water: 
Bobbing up and bobbing down, 
And the mermaids her could slaughter, 
To think that in the azure waves 
Their one terrestrial rival laves ! 


—_—_—>————. 


PROVERBIAL. 

“Yrs,” said the millionaire, “I came to London with a solitary 
half-crown in my pocket.” 

“Oh! that proverbial, that chestnutty half-crown,” exclaimed one 
of his listeners. ‘ When shall we hear the last of it?” 

“ Nevertheless,” replied the millionaire, placidly Henting a 
fifteen shilling cigar, “I think you will admit there was a ditfer- 
ence between my half-crown and the others.” 

“How? In what way?” 

“Why, you see—mine was a bad one.” 


——_—__ — 


MAN AND BRUTE! 

THE midday train to Southern Italy rattled along its dusty fron 
road, and the charming middle-aged lady who had never previously 
been in any foreign country (save Southend), but who had insisted 
upon spending her little holiday abroad this year, began to conjure 
up visions of Fra Diavolo-like brigands stopping the train and 
holding the passengers to ransom. As the guard’s trumpet 
sounded a warning blast and the train dashed into a grey stone 
ravine, she leaned across and touched her husband, who was 
buried in the Sportsman he had brought from England, on the 


knee, 
“& Robert—Bob—I—I wish——" 
“Wish you'd gone to Brighton,eh? So do I, I see it’s race-week 
there.” 
“1 don't mean that. I wish vou'd tell me if there’s any danger?” 
“Oh, there's always that. Engine’s b'iler might bust, tunnel fall 
in, signals go wrong: 
“How idiotic you are! T mean danger of brigands, We appear 
to be ina very lonely region; think if the brigands should come 
how and—and—take me otf to some mountain fastuess, what 
would you gay 2?” 
“T should say they were a lot 0° green brigands that hadn't been 
long at the game!” be answered brutally, relapsing iuto his paper. 


251 


A NEAR THING. 


—— 
“ AND so your arrangements are complete, Nicol?" 


No little detail omitted?" pursued the 


The other nodded, 

“Nothing forgotten? 
first speaker,  “ Re- 
member, my friend, 
the stakes are high 
this game, and we 
inust play warily.” 

“Bah! what aman 
you are!" exclaimed 
Nicol, impatiently, 
“always anxious 
always in doubt. i 
tell you, man, | have 
planned it that we 
cannot fail— cannot, 
I tell you, though I 
know there's no con- 
vineing you until 
you have the little 
sparklers between 
those fingers of 
yours.” 

His friend langhed 
softly. “Good Nicol,” 
he said, “I would 
give my soul for your 
assurance, bur com. 
rade, 1 lack that 
useful quality sadly, 
as yousay. But you 
soothe me, you calm 
me, though if we are 
to bring off this coup 
you will have need of 
all your daring.” 

His companion 
smiled and deftly 
rolled a cigarette. “Listen,” he said; “if it will give youa quiet 
night, Henri has advised me of the journey; and all the details 
have been thoroughly gone into. Our man starts from Paddington 
to-morrow by the 9. The tirm places every confidence in 
their esteemed traveller, and he carries with him gems to the 
value of fifty thousand pounds, from which Lord Batsleigh is to 
choose pie for his fiancer.” 

“ And milord will be kept waiting!” 

“I fear so, And now bend closer.” And he whispered the rest 
in his companion’s ear, 


* e * * ° * 
“ Porter, have you labelled the portmanteau? Very well, see that 
it goes in the brake all right ; and here, bring the bag along with 
you to the carriage—be careful with it, please. First omoning= 


that'll d it it 
‘ rt > Nap (ig Mase beside ane. 
Ss \ j Ta ! ON CONN 
<a : ‘ 
= Li moe mie 


“Listen !" he said, 


gentleman, pressing 

sixpence into the 

ofticial’s hand, settled 
himself comfortably 

Hr a cornet: and cut 

8 morning paper. 

_ It looked for atime 
as though he was to 
have the compart- 
ment all to himself, 
but no, just at the 
last minute the door 
was sharply opened 
and quickly slammed 
to again, the whistle 
soun and as the 
long train moved 
slowly out of the 
station the new 
comer, a white-haired 
genial one old 
pageteesr took up 

is position in the 
corner and remarked 
cheerfully that it was 

a fine morning. 

The other con- 
sented, and thought 
that the crops looked 
healthy, and ere the 
train reached Read- 
ing the two were 

on the best of terms and chatted quite affably. 

Again they were off. They chatted gaily, and then the old 
gentleman produced a cigarette case and felt for alight. Bother 
it, he hadn't one : could his fellow-passenger oblige? Ah, thanks, 
ro much, Perhaps he would join him in a smoke. That was right, 
he could recommend them as being very fair. i . 

He struck a match, lit his own, and handed the light to his 
companion, 

Then astrange thing happened, The gentleman with the bag 
had hardly taken threo puffs before he gasped, clutched at his 
throat, swayed to and fro, and then fell forward on his face. e 

The nice old gentleman bent over him. “It works likea charm, 
he muttered, as he carefully pocketed the poisoned cigarette. 

In a few minutes his victim was bound and gagged and rolled 
under the seat 
to recover at 
leisure. 

Hardly done 
than the en- 
gine shut olf 
stea the 
train slowed, 
and two 
minutes later 
ran into the 
junction 
whilst the old 
gentleman, 
es : zing his 

lellow- passen- 
eligi Samet 

gZ, 8 


and the quiet-looking 


“Be careful with it, please.” 


» _ Btep| 
quickly out 
and was rapid- 
ly lost in the 
crowd, 


* * 

“ Yes, it was 
aclevertry 
on,” said the 
diamond 
merchant's 
traveller, as he 
related his ad- 
venture to his & g 
employers “a - } 
“though, mine He could recommend them. 


‘you, | had my 


suspicions of the nice old gentleman from the first. But if I hadn't 
pecked the jewels in the portmanteau, whilst [carefully looked 
after a bag filled with empty cases, that rascal’s cigarette would 
have done me. It was a near thing.” 


| 0H 
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“Tommy, did you give your sister my note, last evening?” 
“Yes, and she liked the-colour of the paper, and said it would 
u.uke sume pretty curl papers.” 


©4° Mise Sloper will be delighted to receive photogravhs from thuse 
@& her friends whose portraus hate not yet been inserted 


TOOTSIZB'S FRIENDS. 
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No. 351.—Miss MAY SKYMOUR. 
“ My every thought, my every dream's of thee."— Thr Dook Snook, 
“1 offer her a life's complete devotion.” —Lord Bob, 


“Search through the land, will not find her peer.” 
corals ave —The Ion, Billy. 
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(1) “Look hera, Dominie, ye bow-lezyit aust rhinoceros, ye're no daein® yer duty in no 
instillin’ intae they weanx the importance o' politeness an’ manuers, ye goggle-e’ed auld heathen — 
manners au’ respect tue Elders o' the Kirk. They departed fra the echule without a boo’ tae we. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


There was a great Lion Comique, 
Whose songs were a tritl: too “ehie” 3 
However, one day 
He hal something to pay, 


And his “ license endorsed " by the beak ! Machine, number 101" 


Of course, A. SLOPER was there! Where? why, at the opering of Clarence Park, 
Fenerously, nay, nobly, as A. SLOPE subsequently remarked in a telling speech, 
handed over to the ancient city of St. Albans, by his esteemed! friend, and ehoukd-he 
say dear old pal? Yes, he would! his dearokl pal and brother owner of the fleet- 
hoofed racer, Sir John Blumicil Maple! “ Your l.oyal Highness, my lords, ladies, and 
geutlefolks all,” cried the Eminent, “1 call upon yon to drink his jolly good health !" 
and he produced his constant companion, the historical bottle, and, after taking a 
hearty puil, said, “George "—this to the Duke of Cambridge—* drink, boy, and drink 
heartily —-t1) Blundell, Heaven bless you!" And why was-A, SLOPKR at Clarence 
Park on this auspicious occasion? Simply in-the double capacity of Interviewer-in- 
Chief to the donor, and as Master of the.Ceremonies. A. SLOPEH’s first step was to 

vide the Family with money-boxes with the lezend “ Fora Charity—by authority,” 
nacribed across the front of cach—and if charity begins at home, 2 most deserving 
one, Kach money-box was fittel with a yatent lock, the master key being in 
of the M.C_—(z) Alexandry waa stationed at the gates, dressed as a 

friar of St. Albans, Kvelina, as a luly cricketer, wax to shake her money-liox under 
people's noses, amd if clusely qnestionel as to the charity, was to say it was for 


OW ane <= : 


yer kilt au’ the pride out o° yer be rt)" pauted the 


IT’S NOTHING WHEN YOU ARE USED TO IT. 


“Can't tind apartments? y Sr 
come and stay with me; I've got an awfully jolly donb e-bediled 
house, nu restraint, come in any hour you like—Bathing 


(2) “Aw've had ma e’en on ye some time, McNab, and noo it's 
yersel’ that'll get a lewon iu manners. Aw'll knock the dust out o’ 
ale. 


[Saturday, August 11, 1894. 


“As Tam going to the seaside, Tam 
thinking of utilizing my old burlesque 
costumes for Lathing dresses, What 
do you think of the idea, dear ?"—£r- 
tract from Letter of Youny Lady. 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—SIR J. BLUNDELL MAPLE, M.P. 


Oh, don't let that trouble 


OS : 

surgical aid to the cricket club——(3) The Twins had one between them for the 
fonthall club, The idea was to connect them 4 la Siamese Twins, and if they were 
askel if they were twins they were to reply in unison, “ Yes, siam,” and smile ; which, 
A. SLOPEK estimated, would fetch that class of persons which laughs loudiy at jokes 
in a theatre, preventing other people hearing the next half<lozen lines,— (4) Mr. 
Sloper, attired as a flower girl, was to sell in the grounds—double price if 
she kissed them—no change given (5) And Jubilee, as a jockey, was given to 
understand he was collecting funds to supply the little Childwickbury stable boys 
with.toy horses. Hardly the Eminent concluded his speech, when an inspector 
of the police asked him if the party of moncy-boxes, busy all over the grounds, 
belon tohim? “They do,” replied the proud hnsband aul father, “Then come 
along with me.” “But I haven't yet introduced Sir Blundell—Ilere, hands off, 
fellow!" A. SLOPRH found the family in charge, the boxes contiscated ; and when 
they were all handed into an empty cattle truck and were journeying Londonwaris, 
criel Mra 8. “Wretch ! was it for this you dragged us away from the salt ra 
wave? “Woman!” cried the Wreck, “add not insult to injury!” and, burying 
his face in his hands, the stony man burst into tears, 


THE ELDER DOES HIS DUTY AS A MEMBER OF THE SCHOOL BOARD. 


brow, he murmured, “ What 


(3) As the Eller cooled hin fevered iat 
an arteextic touch the Dowiuie’s is! That's the neatext wee lickin 
Aw've had for mouy a day, au’ Aw'm @ laddie ouce more.” 
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“Sopbizg -Ceorehers 


; (\ \» Jn 4 
; Apblynecg 60 -Clogure. 


y OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Aha! my trusty pals and pat there you are in; not a familiar face missing, and heary shorers, the other night, Put wheelmen ina sorry plight :—Why not, oh, William Edwards, 
hindreds of new ones among you, his is as it shoul and we will get to business without gv 8 fat boy in a touring show 2—Awmid enthusiastic cheers, Frank Shorland home a vwtor 
tore delay.— The County Council “uncle” soon Will be atecll extablizhed boon :—The Corporation atecrs.—There, that’s not so bad for the week after Bank Holiday, is it? By the way, how did you 
doth evince Ita feeling for the infant Prince :—His friend, it scems, when words ran high, Applied all enjoy yourselves?) Had a jolly time of it. 1 hope, Look me Ky again at the same hour next 
the clusure to his eye: —At Cheltenham the ladies hold A most successful show, 1'm told :—Some week, Ta-ta for the present—TIIE SLUPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


Geely: Skorlaed- 


WOE BE TIDE! 
a 


eae we. 
- ota ce By ~~” 
4 


—2> > 

“Well, good-bye, open! = and give mea ~ up, in 
your spare time.” “ ve Sharp.” “I'm v 

glad to hear it.” ? mu ae 


Wf FoNWs SHOKING, 
Aussi’ 


WHAT IT’S COMING TO. : 
V1 Smordtine, Hore’ “Whenever George takes my photo he fs such an unconscionable time foeucsing—I'm sure there's no 
ou is gulf suit apne Prctty state of things ! a fella’ can't nee! to be so long !—and yesterday the tide came up and spoilt his pateut leathers, Oh, he was so cross Try the new, patent, double-pomtel, snaMe-crockel pens fur 
bos suit mowadays without being tuden fur @ irk! because J nearly died with laugltez.” (Alay to her Friend Gertie. fashionable correspoudence, = (.8.— Warranted not to spduticr, 


~ 9 grr eT Bie. - . 


Se aS 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 
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Tuk Sabbath must be respected by one and all. Therefore, as 
Auzust 12th this year falls upon a Sunday, the grouse will have ut 
least twenty-four hours 
respite. Well, it is an 
ill-wind that blows no 
one any good, At 
“The Sloperies” we 
have only just com- 
menced preparations 
for the storing of the 
hampers with which we 
shall no doubt be inun- 
dated next = bod 
arrangements, in 
will not be completed 
until Tuesday, Sports- 
men, please take note, 


= 

THE Mildewed 
Machinist has this day 
been graciously pleased 
to confer the “Award 
of Merit” upon FRANK 
W. SHORLAND, because 
he's =the Champion 
Long-distance Bicycle 
rider of the World, 
“Keyther,” —_ chortled 
the Axzure-Eyed 
“Frank fairly knocked 
‘em ut ‘Erne ‘Ill, didn’t 
‘e? Twenty-four hours 
racing takes a bit of 
doing, and no error— 
and they don’t train on ‘ Unsweetened,’ like you, guv'’nor.” And 
once again the Agéd went for him with the business end of his 
brolly. ee 

s 

WE understand from Messra. Gatti, that Shall we Forgive Her ? 
is going great guns at the Adelphi Theatre. This is good news 
indeed. but the Adelphi_management deserve all the success they 
win. Their catering is always of the Al order. 

ss 


s 
THE report that the Duke of York is about to adopt one of the 
Sloperian Twins as a playmate to the infant Prince, is entirely 
premature. A, SLOPER would not separate the twins for all the 
gold in the universe, The Duke must take both or none, 
ss 


s 

TunE New Woman is thrusting her individuality upon or 
rather her admirers are making enormous efforts to do xo, The 
magazines and the ladies’ 
Itpers write exhaustive ar- 
ticles upon the subject, and 
the women’s clubs hold forth 
at great length upon the same 
theme, A. SLOPER, as the 
Friend of Man and Woman 
(young preferred), ought, of 
courze, to fvel some interest 
in the discussion, but truth 
to tell, he doesn't. Blue 
Stockings, Revolted Daugh- 
ters and others of the Eman- 
cipated Ik find no favour in 
his eyes, It is the bright, 
jovoms happy, irresponsible 
“nglish rosebud that he re- 
gards with paternal affection. 


hd 

THE London Belle, one of 
the most popular steamers on 
the Thames, is now running 
to Southend and 
daily( Fridays only excepted). 
We warmly recommend our 
readers to take a trip in this 
vessel, as even in the roughest 
seas it is as steady as a 
humming-top. This should 
be a great consideration to 
many whoare only prevented 
from taking these pleasure 
trips by the fear of sea-sickness,. . 


s 

A. SLOPER understands that next spring the first of a series of 
gigantic Exhibitions, under the direction of the London Exhibi- 
tions, Limited, will be inaugurated at Earl’s Court. The gd 
of India is selected to be the subject of the Company's initial 
venture ; and should prove one of the most attractive exhibitions 
London has yet been favoured with. Mr. Imre Kiralfy, of Venice 
fame, has here a subject exactly suited to his peculiar genius, and 
we may confidently expect from him a great spectacle of both 
historical interest and Oriental gorgeousness of display, 


* 

THE Dunmow Flitch competition takes place this week. A. 
SLOPER has decided, after mature consideration, not to compete. 
ss 

s 
ALTHOUGH Mirette does not seem to have caught on with the 
playgoing public there is, nevertheless, much that is good in the 
opera, The 
music, in 
eae is as 
uneful as 
even Sir 
Arthur Sul- 
‘a, and 


is occa- 


of exceed- 
ingly lively 
humour, In 
spite of 
these, how- 
ever, Savoy 
patrons are 
not at all 
satisfied, 
They yearn 
for the re- 
turn of the 
wanderers, 
The Savoy 
without its 
Gilbert and 
Sullivan is 
like unto a 
deserted 
wilderness, 
ss 


Ld 
Somesur- 
prise was expressed in racing circles that the Skunk was not pulled 
out at Goodwood, We must once again repeat that A, SLOPER'S 
superb and priceless colt will not be seen in public again until the 
St 


o sagt. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Or course A. SLOPER was tat the Thirty-fifth Anniversary 
of the opening of the on Pavilion on the evening of Friday 
week last. What would the / 


ceremony have been with- 
out him? Teddy Swan- 
borough was naturally de- 
lighted to see his old chum 
and placed a couple of pails 
of “Unsweetened” at his 
disposal immediately upon 
his arrival. After aking 
of this light refreshment 
A. SLOPER at once pro- 
ceeded to sample the pro- 
gramme, which included 
upwards of one hundred 
items, Nearly every one of 
the stars of the Variety stage 
were present, and as each 
did his or her best, the per- 
formance was really a grand 
one. The proceedings were 
carried on until 2 A.M., but 
long before that time the 
Eminent, fast asleep and 
dead drunk, had been carted 
off to the Sioperies in a dust 
cart, 


A KINGFISHER has been 
observed on Hampstead 
Ponda, says the D. 7. This is indeed mild. Why, the Sea-Serpent 
will doubtless be observed off Battersea shortly, to say nothing of 
porpoises in the Serpentine and other seeming miracles, 


= 

McGooseuey has been in danger. In fact, his life has been 
almost sacrificed to mob law. One day last week he was 
arrested as an Anarchist. It appears that whilst crossing 
the Tower Bridge, he was discovered in a quiet corner by an alert 
policeman in the act of drawing a alg egy op missile from his 
capacious coat tail pockets. Truncheon in hand the policeman 
charged him, and so did the crowd of onlookers. Fortunately for 
Mace the suspected bomb proved only to be a whisky bottle, and 
the poor innocent McGooseley had chosen the quietest corner of 
the Tower Bridge in order to ref resh himself, 


WE observe that the French Vision-Seeing Woman has brought 
down upon herself the anger of the Pope. McGooseley has serious 
thoughts of-starting in this line as a Vision-Seeing Man. Some of 
the dnlgs he observes at times are really and truly remarkable. 


. 

THREE cheers for Mr. Plowden! would that there were more 
magistrates like him ; and may his generous kindliness bear good 
fruit. A man was re- 
cently brought before 
him charged with being 
drunk and disorderly, 
“Are there any previous 
sonvictions against the 
wrisoner!" asked the 

Beak. “One hundred 
and thirty, your Wor- 
ship,” responded the 
gaoler, doubtless fully 
expecting that the cul- 
prit would forthwith be 
made a horrible example 
of. Not so, however. 
Mr, Plowden sagely re- 
marked that as one hun- 
dred and thirty punish- 
ments had had no effect, 
the hundred and thirty- 
first was hardly likely to 
do so, and he resolved to 
lethim go. The prisoner 
was 80 overcome with 
astonishment that he at 
once promised to. sign 
the pledge, and we trust 
that in pure gratitude he 
will keep it. May A. 
SLOPER, who is also an 
“incorrigible,” meet with similar leniency when next the sherbet 
proves too strong. *.° 


THOSE always excellent and popular entertainers, Mr. and Mrs. 
Clunn Lewis, supported by a slap-up company, have started on 
their summer tour round the provinces with a new and right 
up-to-date entertainment, which you mustn’t miss on any account 
if they fortunately come se way. The Lewis show is no ordina 
one, take SLOPER’S tip, but a real first-rate entertainment whic 
will keep you amused and delighted for two full hours, 


* 

QUITE a number of French duels have taken place recently 
between politicians, newspaper editors and other fiery-tempered 
Gauls, The remarkable thing about these encounters is the peculiar 
places in which the combatants manage to wound each other. We 
read of one gentleman receiving a slit in the forehead, another a 
nasty dig in the stomach, and another a wound in the leg. What 
masters of fence ! *° 


CONSIDERING that at the time of writing war has not been 
Officially declared, things are fairly lively between China and Japan, 
It is sincerely to be 
trusted that the al- 
ready reported hos- 
tilities will not be 
renewed, and that 
affairs between the 
two big Eastern 
Powers will be ami- 
cably arranged. But 
if this is not to be 
may they be allowed 
to fight it out them- 
selves, Any outside 
interference would 
certainly result in a 
row all round, and 
then goodness knows 
where the squabble 
would end. Mean- 
time, the Dook 
Snook is very an- 
xious to go out to 
the scene of action 
as the Sloperian War 
Correspondent. His 
Grace's duns are evi- 
dently running him — 
to carth.» : 


OWING to the con- 
tinued rejection of 
his literary efforts, 
the Hon. Billy 
threatens to discontinue his subscription to Larks! It is just 
possible that the champion ha‘porth will rub along all the sume, 
expecially as we learn from the publisher that he has never seen 
a farthing of Billy’ money, This must be seen to. The free list 
is entirely sueperded, 


[Saturday, August 11, 1894, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


4 CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING 18TH AUGUST, 1894, 
te 


12th August, 1815.—Napoleon sailed this day for St. Helena 
A short time previous to this a respectably dressed man caused :, 
number of handbills to be distributed through Chester, in which 
he stated that St. Helena was infested with rats, and that he had 
been deputed by his Majesty's Government to purchase for sixtecn 
shillings “every athletic, full-grown tom cat, ten shillings for 
every adult female puss, and half a crown for every thrivins 
vigorous kitten.” This, which turned out to be a senseless hoax, 
brought into Chester a crowd of persons anxious to dispose of 
their cats, and in the end led to the cruel death of many hundreds 
is thexe pour creatures, whose bodies tloated next day in the river 

ne, 


13th August, 1672.—A proclamation of Charles IT. bearing 
this «ate, commands that two political books, said to be treasonabl.- 
and written by John Milton, the author of “ Paradise Lost,” ). 
padi burnt by the hands of the common hangman.” Tie 
hooks are spoken of as “impious endeavours to justitie the horrid 
and unmatchable murder of our late dear father of glorious 
memory. 


14th August, 1803.—We read that “The spouse of Sir 
William Stamnes, late Lord Mayor of London, was interred at 
Cripplegate church, the charity children singing at the burial ; and, 
on this day, the funeral sermon was preached by the Rev. Dr, 
Gregory, his lordship’s late chaplain, to a very crowded audience,” 


15th Au t, 1819.—Says Tom Moore in his diary this day : 
“Dined at Bowood, Stories of Lady Cork. I mentioned her 
assailing me one morning with a pitch-plaster at a rehearsal we 
had of wu reading of *Comus,’ when I had alleged cold as my excus: 
for not taking a share in it; her proceeding to unbutton my 
waistcoat for the purpose of putting on the plaster ; and my flying 
from her and taking refuge among the Bacchanals, she following 
with the plaster in her hand.” : 


16th August, 1191.—This day, Richard I., by the sanction 
of his confederates, commanded the 2500 Saracen hostages to be put 
to the sword beneath the walls of Acre. “The galle of the mur. 
dered Turks were converted into Christian medicines.” 


17th August, 1792.—The Birmingham Theatre was this day 
dextroyed by tire. A writer, eight years ago, says: “ It is a curious 
fact that old fashioned flint-lock shot-guns are still manufactured 
in Birmingham. They are the old hry Anne long and smuoth. 
barrelled kind remembered by our oldest hunters. The first idea 
would be to laugh at the notion of manufacturing tlint-locks at 
this hour of the day ; but the Birmingham makers are turning out 
large quantities of them, which tind ready sale, as they are much 
more adapted to the forests and jungles and plains of Africa than 
any fancy detonator or breech-loader., Flints can be found any. 
where almost, and one will last for a campaign; but once get out 
of caps or cartridges in Africa, and your fancy gun is no better 
than the statf of a gorilla. During all the years of ‘new gun-, 
Hinmingbars has been silently and profitably supplying this oll 
ime trade.” 


18th August, 1825.—Fdmund Kean this day gave a prize 
wherry, which was rowed for by seven pair of ours, from Wesi- 
minster Bridge to the Red House, Battersea, The tragedian him- 
self fired off a pistol as a signal for the boats to start. “ West- 
minster Bridge was crowded with spectators, but the Red Hous. 
Battersea, was where all the ‘prime of life lads’ assembled. Here 
were to be seen poets, Sate and players, of all sorts, sizes aut 
degrees, costermongers from Tothill Fields, and Battersea beauties.” 


Eee 


RATHER A FACER. 


HE treated her to ices, lemonade and ginger beer, 
And always paid the racket when they went upon the pier, 
Her eet in peetrz: too, was very fine and large, 
And those seaside confectioners they do know how to charge. 
He took her out for re trips at three and six an hour 
You should have seen the lunch on these occasions she'd devour.) 
e took her on the water in canoea, and yachts, and skiffs ; 
For strolls along the yellow sands, and walks along the clitfs, 
But on the very day on which he'd set himself the task, 
The all important question of his heart’s delight to ask, 
She told him though, of course, he'd not done ought to her offend, 
She thought that for the future his civilities should end. 
“You see,” she said, with calmness that his golden day dreams 


wreck 
“ My husband's coming down to-day, and might perhaps object.” 
ee oo 


AN OUTSIDER. 

“THAT gal ain't used to sassiety,” said Lucindy Charlotte, at 
Rosherville. “Why, the low thing actually bites off the ‘eds ot 
the shrimps for her young man, instead of turning up her skirt 
and shedding of ‘em in her clean petticoat lap. She'll be a-wipinz 
of her mouth next on the inside of her jaéket tail, instead of the 
tail of her skirt before she starts on kiss-in-the-ring. 1 hates them 
low ways—that [ do!” 

ee oe 


THE OVERBURDENED AGRICULTURIST. 


THERE'S no mistake about it: it all falls on the farmer. A 
wurny agriculturist from the wilds of Norfolk came to London 
the other day to do his annual, but frugal, bit of serious shoppin:. 
His rusty suit of black, bleached green and brown by the glorivu- 
sun was seen amidst the throng in Shoreditch, its ingenuous occu- 
pant being busily engaged in “ pricing” a new pair of unmention- 
ables for Sunday wear, : | 

“Oo much be these here, mister?” he asked, handling a pair of 
tasty plaid “baga” with a maroon side stripe, hanging at a shop 

oor, 

“Ten an’ thix, ma tear,” responded the oleaginous Hebrew of 
the shop, “ dey're sheap as tirt—ten an’ thixpenth.” 

The farmer stood aghast. F 

“Loor !” said he, “ whoy that’s all they wur a yeer ago—nere’s 
corn daown, 'tatersa only fetchin’ haalf what they wus, oats daown. 
ones daown, fruit daown, butter duown—what keeps breeches 
u AJ 


“Bratheth, ma tear, bratheth—let me sell youa peautiful pair— 
vun an’ thix?" 
ee ee 


TWO SIDES TO THE QUESTION. 

Brown, Why orf earth do you live in such an out-of-tue-way 
suburb as this, old man? 

Smith. Why? Because it is so handy and convenient when we 
have visitors, ; 

Jtrown, Handy? Convenient? Why, the last train leaves at 
ten o'clock, and— 

Smith (smiling blandly). Just so, that is what I mean—so handy 
and convenient be me, don't you see, it enables us to get to bed in 
a decent time, 

———— 


Ewery Wednesday. Twopence. 


JUDY. 


Best Artists. Best Authors. 
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A MUSH-ROOM-OURED MUSHROOM. 
[It is reported that a mushroom ere ah el diameter has just been 


- TimgE was the bold sea- 
serpent’s sway, 

In many a journal 
proudly shone 
Throughout the silly sea- 

son's stay ; 
But now ‘twould seem 
his pow’r hath gone, 
For, judging from reports 


to hand, 
That uxeful reptile’s put 
Through Ending in thie 
ro! nding in 
“aroend land 
A mushroom measuring 
four feet wide ! 


So pity the poor sea-ser- 
nt, pray, 
In whom our journalists 
once took pride ; 
"Tis ead that the cake he 
can't now take, 
Through a mushroom 
said to be fuur feet 
wide! 


- 
: .e 
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( AMUSMROOTR # ( pie 
| ty 


Time was that goosebcre 
ries quite vast 
Would dare to share our reptile’s fame : 
But on such things mere scorn he cast, 
And still pursued his same old game, 
Rut what's a poor sea-snake to do, 
When finding his old glory “guyed,” 
Because, forsooth, there comes in view 
A mushroom measuring four feet wide? 
So pity the poor sea-serpent, etc. 
—_——_—_—__—_— 


THE LOVER'S RUSE. 


Far out across the white-crested billows she gazed, and there 
yas a world of Bow Bellian sentiment in her big blue eyes as she 
urned to the eager youth at her side, 

“No,” Mr. Jellibagge,” she said, firmly, “itcan never be; I like, 

respect you, but the man I wed—excuse my bluntness—muast 
ave the heart of a lion; have braved a thousand dangers of field 
ud flood, and delight to show his prowess for my sake.” 

Iler lover paled. He could hardly, he owned it himself, be said 
© auswer to the description of her ideal; if it had only been 
wlging the midday traftic in Cheapside, now, he might have stood 
look in, But he hesitated but an instant, then with passionate 
gate neal coaeent tongue he rushed headlong into the fray. 

* Darling 1” he 


ried, “you do 

ot, you cannot 

now me; dare 

siy that I am 

14 ot unworthy of 

; ou in that re. 

42, wet wouk 

ia » through fire 

wl water to win 

ty ou—er— Mil- 
y red. 

The fair girl 

mused strangely 

his words, 
“Say vou so?” 


« cried; “then 
will put you to the test; you shall go, not through fire, but 
Ht ‘re you claim me. See you yonder buoy?” she added, 

.” he said, doubtfully, fearingly. 

“Well,” she suid, setting her little white tecth, firmly, “when 
’ swim out to that buoy and back, I am yours, till then— 


ora moment reason tottered on the throne; another instant 
nl he was himself again. 

“Mildred,” he cried, “I go! To-morrow, at ten, 1 shall dive 
mm the steps of No.8 machine, clad in pink bathing-dr—pink 
thing-dress with a blue stripe. I will succeed or perish.” 

e * J e 

It was amighty task even toa skilled and powerful swimmer ; to 
id hardly get safely across a swimming 


; beach saw the pink garbed figure 
Ve into the ocean and strike out manfully for wife and love. 

nd does he succeed? He does, dear reader ; from start to finish 
‘Issue was never for one moment in doubt, and as, tlushed with 
tory, he steps triumphantly from his machine, only the presence 
onlookers prevents the fair girl from falling into his manly arms. 
"ut how the deuce,” you ask—— 

\ a the explanation's very simple. It was her lover who 
tered the machine, it was her lover who came out ; but it was a 
tessional swimmer, previously concealed there, who, for a small 
isideration, performed the swim that won his patron a bride. 


——— 
GIRLS OF THE “FRIV.” 
“THE GENTLE ROSABELLE.” 


s SO hat I'VE long been learning foreign 
| Nepe- y 


speech— 
Italian, French, and Span- 


ish: 
But the long-nursed hope of 
mastering each 
Must now at last evanish, 
From books which once I 


studied well 
Each thought's a wild ab- 
sconder: 
My soul is tixed on Rosabelle, 
> And I cannot see beyoud 
her! 
Within the counting-house I 
once 


Could earn opinions gol- 
den: 
Sut now I'm an egregious 
dunce, 
Some witless, twelve-year- 
old ’un 
Would take the biscuit from 
me wel 
As clerk or corresponder. 
My thoughts are fixed on Rosa- 


e, 
And | cannot see beyond 
her! 


When erst I heard the droning din 
ha rehed in pulpit, 
I eagerly could drink it in: 
But now I ne'er can gulp it. 
Of her who o'er me casts her spell 
“ Than pious words I’m fonder : 
My orbs are fixed on Rosabelle, 
And I cannot see beyond her! 


pare eet 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 
Cork, July 80th, 1894, 
My Dear ALLY,—Now that most ple are digging their early 
Laeecepaeg, you no doubt receive a many vegetables ring a 
more or less distant likeness to your noble features. At the same 
time, however, I cannot resist the temptation to forward you the 


inclosed specimen from the true land ef the “ murphy,” and | think 
a will agree with me that it would be very hard to get a better 
ikeness in ble life. The classic p is, the determined 


chin, the b and intelligent brow of SLOPER are all faithfully 

portrayed in this little v ble. Wondrous, indeed, are the freaks 

of Nature! With best wishes and love to Tootsie. Your faithful 

admirer, ¥. H. Powrr, 
a ae eel 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 


No. 260.—Hg_PERPETRATES AN ACT OF SELF-DENIAL WILICH 
. He Hopes Nospopy WILL EMULATE, 
'HE times had been bad, and the duns had mad, 
So the Fossil he called be dete rye = 
And his sons were all there, and his hters so fair, 
And his wife, her poor buzzum a- ing! 
And the Eminent spoke, with a eort of a choke 
In his throat, hia face nenene, longly : 
“The times have been bad, and the duns have got mad, 
So I call on you all very strongly 
To stringently practise economy's art, 
Lest my purse Keonsas empty, and broken my heart ! 


be — ~ me, Figen ped hap bgt: a doubt 
my wife 2 8) arrangements 
That vou all may be fed upon ned bread, 
With potatoes and —_ as changements. 2 
And I further may hint t im commonest print 
Must my Tootsie her form be arraying, 
And for twelve months resign all her dresses so fine— 
That my twins must bare-footed go playing— 
That my bold Alexandry henceforward must lose 
The three tanners per week I’ve allowed him for booze!” 


Thus the Eminent spoke, with a tear and a choke. 
Then his wife put the pertinent query ; 

“Tf these things we should do, in what manner will you 
Follow > your sage counsels, my dearie/" 

Then the Mouldy One's gaze had a virtuous blaze 
And he answered in triumph, though meekly : 

“111 expenses bring down by not spending a brown 
On ‘ A. SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY’ weekly !!" 

Then uprose a wife's hoot—then a husband ascended 

Some yards nearer heaven, and the meeting was ended ! 


— 


OZONE VERSUS PATCHOULI. 


It was ‘tween decks on that beautiful steamer, La Margquerite. 
She had just rounded the potas, and with her engines at full speed, 
was headed straight for France. Sitting together near the star- 
board paddle-box, were a horny-handed son of toil and a young 

entleman attired in a loudly-checkered suit, pervaded by aneven 
footer odour of cheap patchouli. And the more the wind blew the 
more uneasy the horny-handed one became, At length ho could 
stand it no longer, and, dragging his deck camp-stool nearer to 
the scented gentleman, he said in a whisper that might have been 
heard at Suez : 

* Jest let me git the other side o’ you, cockie.” 

The masher snee a sickly sort of sneer, but moved a little 
way off. Then, having shifted his position, the son of tuil said, 
with very good and kind intention : 

“ yee came aboard at Tilbury, didn’t yer?” 

ans, 


“I guessed as much. While you was a-waitin’ for this yer but 
you must ha’ got a-leanin’ ag’inst that stack o' bone-manure they've 
got there, but I kin tell yer what'll take the stink outer yer clothes. 
When you git ‘ome ter-night, bury ’em—bury ‘em for » month, 
that’s a’ old-fashioned roll I know, but it licks a good many o 
the new-fangled fakes. My brother Jeff, he was a-waitin’ at 
Tilbury one day, same as you was, an’ lor! he leaned up agin that 
self-same manure, an’ oh, didn’t he pen-and-ink for a month arter? 
But you do as | tell yer, bury ’em—deep in the earth—why, bust 
me! he’s gorn orf ina huff! Where's he gone, I wonder?” 

«1 a a he’s gone to bury his clothes,” said the steward, 
“ All right, sir, coming.” 


WHY HE CHANGED. 


Inquisitire Jonnny, Er—er—your people were—er—er—canni- 
bals at one time, I believe? 

Intelligent Native. Oh, yes! 

Inquisitive Johnny. And may I inquire—er—er—what caused 
you to—er—er—give up cannibalism ? 

Intelligent Native. Well, to tell you the truth, the native source 
of supply fell short, and you Englishmen deteriorated so terribly 
in quality, both in flavour and tenderness, that I determined to 
swear off and take to pork, 


——__—__— 


“HOPE TOLD A FLATTERING TALE.” 


Miss AUTUMN on the future looked 
With cheerful, hopeful glances ; 

For wealth would soon by her be hooked 
Beyond her brightest fancies, 

A fry, young swain, with parents rich, 

{ad vowed that he'd espouse her, 

Then smashed his vow in a manner which 
Did to grievous rage arouse her. 

But soon her ire gave way to glee: 
For against her sweetheart shifty 

She would bring a breach of promise plea 
For a hundred pounds and fifty ! 


Miss Autumn on the future looked, 
As SLOPER looks on barrel 

Of nut-brown ale to Blissville booked : 
And dreams of rich apparel 

Across her throbbing cranium shot, 
And jinks and joys unthrifty 

To be enjoyed when she had got 
Her hundred pounds and fifty ! 

But poor Miss Autumn’s hopes were short, 
Her soul with 5 isin is riven : 

For a farthing damages the Court 
Has to poor Miss Autumn given! 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Low Spirits : Costermongers’ ghosts. 

A STITCH in time saves nine. Just sew! 

A “FRUITLESS” Task: Making a plain cake. 

HALE men who hail ale too greedily will come to ail at Inst. 

AN article that has Never been more than Once in Vogue: 
The letter V. 

THE Poetry of Motion: A poem that goes to every London 
editor in succession. 

A “SIGNAL” Failure: The refusal of a semaphore to obey the 
action of the pointeman’s lever. 

SLOPER's Favourite Song? “Isle of Beauty.” Only the old 

between the garment worn by Tam 


wretch pronounces it, “I love Beauty.” 
Wuart difference was there 

O’Shanter’s Nannie, and the domicile of the survivors of the 

Deluge? One was very little sark, the other No(ah’)sark ! 
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THE LION QUEEN. 
A Tragedy. 
CHAPTER VIII. 


Hamisn McNAsB had sold himself for money. He had given his 
hand to Madame Carlona, while his heart was in the possession uf 


Sophorina Bellarini. There may be those who would scorn to do 
such a thing, and they are right. It might be better to be the 
humble attraction of a wild ¢ show with a heart conscious of 
rit than to be the proud proprietor of a colossal collection of 
beh fee animals, with a yearning and unsatisfied love guawing at his 
vitals, 

Truly noble love would proves have dictated that honest 
poverty would have had better results; but Hamish had already 
tried honest poverty, and did not like ft. And he felt convinced 
ues he would be a judge after he had tried being rich for a 

me, 

But there is something to be said on behalf of Hamish McNab. 
He had never spoken to Sophorina Bellarini, and he knew not if 
she reciprocated his affection. It might be that had he rejected 
Madame Carlona’s offer with lofty scorn he might have done so 
without gaining his re' in the affection of Sophorina, and thus 
he might have lost Madame Carlona’'s approval, and would not 
have had a commensurate re i 

Nor would Madame have been slow to ) scien him had heshowna 

preference for her humble com- 
panion over herself. Madaine 
was an imperious woman. She 
was jealous of herdignity. She 
would not have brooked that 
a dependent should be allowed 
to cross her path in love, and, 
in all probability, had these 
two dec! their passion in 
her presence she would have 
disc ad them on the spot 
—even though the establish- 
ment lost the attraction of 
the Pollodropsicon. 

Sophorina Bellarini was not 
of such an unselfish dispo- 
sition as to have accepted 
Hamish McNab in these cir- 
cumstances. She, too, appre- 
ciated the comforts of the 
saloon caravan, and was not 
prepared to run the risks in- 
cidental to marrying one who 
might have to earn his liveli- 
hood by acting as piper to a 
mere side show. So both these 
lovers dissembled. They hid 
their real feelings ; and Mad- 
ame Carlona was ignorant that 
her companion was her 

The marriage ceremony was 
celebrated in front of the lion 
carriage in the show. Madame Carlona, amid her joy as a bride, 
had some feeling of attachment to the memory of her late lamented. 
She had a romantic idea that, Loss| married in front of what was 
in great measure their tomb, would be comforting to their spirits. 
She even in her da pictured these intangible spirits float- 
ing about while the ceremony was Mp ghee and expressing 
ghostly approval of the fact that the show business was likely to be 
Garsied. on with continued success by the assumption of a new 

ner. And so the wedding march, played by the show band—if 

t did not ring out its glorious notes over a couple whose hearts 

beat as one, at least h led a wedding out of which much worldly 

satisfaction to the leading parties to the transaction was the result. 

Madame Carlona was delighted ; Hamish was fairly well pleased 

at his paprove prospects; and Sophorina Bellarini appeared 
to be satisfied, er cane 

But deep down in Sophorina’s heart there was dissatisfaction—a 
dissatisfaction that was none the less deep that it was hidden. 
Hamish was lost to her to all appearance, she cogitated at the close 
of the _ ceremony. 
But was he lost for 
ever! Madame was 
much older than the 
bridegroom; but it 
was a hopeless pros- 
pect that she would 
not survive her new 
husband. Madame 
was healthy— ridicu- 
lously hea’ ot Ege 
would probably see 
both Sophorina and 
Hamish gathered to 
the grent beyond. 
There was little hope 
of Hamish becoming 
n widower by mere 
legitimate means; 
were there no _ille- 
gitimate but perfectly 
safe means of hast- 
ening her end? 
Sophorina _ Bellarini 
was not in intent a 
murderess. She was 
only calculating the 
chances ; and by much 

rooding over there 
chances she resol: 
to aid them with all 
her power, and to 
throw nothing in the 
way that would pre- ; 
vent Madame Carlona mnking an edifying exit, and so leave 
Hamish McNab free to be wooed and won. 

(To be continued next werk.) 
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THE “F.0.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. BEATEN ON THE POST. 
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« orders promptly eatcuted with the least ; 
pattie teas » Whe shall say that our country cousin 


No, 372.—Mr. G. ELPulsTONE, F.O.S. 


“ Although perhap: there are better known men in Encland 
than G. Elphistone, nevertheless we offer no apolozy for making 
him the hero of this week's F.0.S8. Portrait Gallery. Among 
those who know him, Elphistone is deservedly popular, aimired 
both fur his enersy and his geniality of disposition, Mhoush 


rosa Did Mr. Slipton really marry his wife for 


comparatively still a youny ian, he has hal as mich worklly : : 2 

es perience as must pot of twice his aye; awl should he at any Sere SON Harty, ag ig cai ai lila moncy 

time he called upon to preside over the destinies of uations, we arly lela teers vy ecto atis yon were ter faroueibn peri leohnends mates 
; 3 t ‘4 : fhe ‘capat and, ? were her urite, Ethel. makes you 

have little doubt but that he will be foun! quite capable of Harry. Yes, vut it he usual ting. The fa ite was t u I've’ 80 


umlertaking the task. In the Water Carnival line of business 
our Bere pe ere and Her pe in hopes of turing the 
whole of t! antic Ovean into a gigantic Water Exhibition. 

Chiefly because he is Al in his own line of business, Elphistone A NOVEL SPORTING EVENT. 
was created P.0.%., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ prescuted 
tu him August 13th, 1892."—Debrete Improved. 


“Say, sonny, which is tle paper and which is the placard? 
"They've both got the same amount of uews in ‘em.” 


a 
(1) Joh Green. Keep a look-out for the farmer, Tom, and I'll t it” 
a pailful! my Trout ( “a4 @ cracker to Buttercup's tail). Righe yor ee we receive cavalry. 
Jack. Did yer ever sce a bull-fight ? We shall ‘ave one directly —(2) The“bull- _rise in life. —(6) 
A TENOER HEART. GIRLS SLOPER'’S KISSED, 
5 > amg 
Cf GP aes 
oP aly. Ss TH 
} NGS Py ¥, eee > ] 
ih oO 
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Jennie. Do jump in, dear, and hide your fect ; you don’t know 
who may be looking, and I declare they get bigger every day. 


Cherrful Party. Teen to Margate Saturday to Monday, ch? 
Well, it makes a jolly little change. 

Srey Stanyyquill, Yes, aud leaves a jolly little change out of 
aq 


“Oh, Jack! T contd live w a honse-boat for 
ever!" “(ood gracions, Sullet I had no wiea you | 
were possesse! of such an abnormal appetite.” 

(Tae brute—and only a month married. 
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